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LIFE IN PARIS.

Panis, October 22, 1857.
.stion of the Danubian Principalities— The
Qt’hr:(rb of the King of Prussia, and its Prob-
able Resuits—State of Fm_am—m Trial
of Migeon, a Candidate in the Late Elec-
tions— The Climaz of a Frenchman’s Ambi-
tion — Their Imperial Majesties at Com-
peigne— The Suicide of an American, named
Fidward D — Mademoiselle Rachel — Mon-
gieur Guizot — A First Class Gold Medal
Awurded to Captain W. Power,
To the Editor of the National Era:
The political news is of little importance.
The question of the Danubian Principalities ie
pending. Russia proposes a Leichtenberg as

foroed to give them to the Government in more
than one instance.

sﬁonofxmghl‘-luftiiahegion of Honor.
continually institating new decorations,
all who breathe the Lkwperial atmos mag

that hi

decoration is called the medal of St. Heleas, in
memory of N on. I, given to all the gurvi-
ving i fought under that ‘great

bereditary Prince for the United Principalities ; | imi

Nupoieon, Jonchim Marat; and the German
P.wers, & Prince of Nassau. Austria alone ob-
jects 1o sny change being made in that quarter,
sl imerprets the tieaty of Paris iz regard to
the ravication of the Danube to suit herself,
pretend ng that only the mouth of the Danube
is oen to the veasels of other natione, but
that the rest of that great river belongs to the
respective countries bordering on it—consequent-
Iy, to Ausiris.

" Tue vext Congress at Paris will settle all
those points, snd France, we hope, will main-
tain hes owa. 1f the Privcipalities should be
foruunte cueugh to be governed in future by a
Frencowman, the Crimean war will have been to
Boae putp 8a.

The heshh of the King of Prossia is some
what improved, but there ia liitle hope of h's
entire 1ecovery, suffering as he does from the
gasfication of the blood vessels, caused by an
excess of eating and drinking. The Prince «f
Prussia (brother to the King) will be declared
recent during the illoess of the King,

le Emperor of Austria has ordered that ali
the 1l .28 of his armies should bear the image of
the lmmsculate Virgin Mary, besides the
doatle-headed engie.  What next?

The bud pews from Iudia and from the Uni-
tod S.tes canses the financial state of affairs in
E.ziand snd on the Coutineut of Earope to be
glill more emoArTassing, and all the funds are
on the decline, Tae nomber of failures in Aua-
tria is increasing, and some of the poor victims,
who bad uot the moral courage to stand the
Lave resorted to powder and lead to put

an cud to their troubles.

A bighly interesting trial has just'been closed.
The Government sccused Me Migeon of having
used fraudulent meaps to obtain & msjority in
the lust election for the Legislative bedy.

Count Migzeou was o member of the National
Assewbly during the last Republic, was elected
member of the Legislative body after the coup
d'tat, sud sgain ran at the last election 88 u
iriend of Napoleon, but nct as the candidate of
the Gover: ment, which brought forward Mr.
Nizeo as its cardidare. Migeon beat Nizeo by
s mnjority of 15,000, o the great displesaure of
the Government; sud, in order to deprive Mr.
Migeon of his seatin the Legislature of France,
the Government charged him with haviog used
fraudulent mesns to secure the large majority
he obimned, to the detriment of the Guvernment
candidates, The Government also charged
Migeon with having gambled at the Bourse,
with baving beeu cowhided at that privileged
gumbling bouse, with bewg bankrupt, with hav
g been separsted from his wife, with haviog
worn the Cross of the Legion of Honor without
autboriy, and, lustly, with having been disinher-
ied by his own morher.

Toe trial came off at Colmar, in the Depart-
ment of the Upper Rhine, where the Attorney
General brought forward a great number of
witnesses in the lowest walks ol society, to prove
the ill zuliry of the means used by Migeon to
induce them to vote for him. A letter from the
Pretect of the Police of Paris was produced by
the progeculivg attorney, stating the above -men-
toned enlamuies, and on that evidence the at-
torney declared Mr, Migeon not only unworthy
to beid & seat in the Legislative body, but that
be chould be punished according to the laws of
e country.

Mr. Mizeon employed the best lawyer of
France in his defence, Mr, Jules Faver, well
known in the days of the last Republic as an
tile craior sud debater, who still openly avows
bis prediiection for the Republican party.

Me, Migeon brought forward a geat number
of the most respectable men of that part of
Frauce, as wituesses, to prove sod to state un-
der osth that be was their free choice, that Mr.
Mizeon ulenys was the friend and benefactor
ol the people. aud indefatigable in his office, as
a wewber of the legislative body, to promote
the interest uud welfare of his district; and that
the Gusernment candidate, the police officers,
the Mayors of the villages and towns, and the
Preleci of the Department du Haute Rhin,
tareatened the frienda of Migeon and the voters
in general with the loss of employment, the
withdrawal of leences, to deprive them of the
sssiciunce of basks aud public institutions, to
clowe tueir esiablishments, and with the enmity
of 1heir superiors,

it was lurthermore proved, by highly respect-
ub'e pricsts and wealthy citizens, that thes con-
elables snd police officers had received orders
W tenr down the Lills of Migeon, and pat up
thowe of the Government candidates; that the
Govirpmew officers offer-d liquor snd mobey
Lo he voers w curry their man, Nizeo. The

prosécuting sttorney could not, however, sub
£an e tuecharges of the Prefect of Plice,
sod Jules Faver brooght sathentic proofs that
Me, Mizeon 18 not a bankrupt, but on the ¢on-
friry a very rich man; that his mother did not
diminherit him, and that che intends leaving
bim a milion of francs; that he did not gam-
Ole, and that he was not cowhided ; that he did
nol wear the cross of the Legion of Hoanor, but
that of Sr. Sylvester, and that of the Golden
Spor, ziven him by the Pope. Mr. Jules Faver
wade u most able defence; judges and lawyers
70n u preat distancs assembled to hear the
celebraed orator, who completely annihilated
the prosecuring attorney, the ect of the De-
psrtment, ned sll cfficials who hsd a hand in
Lk pres=cution.

Jules Faver closed his defence in & most elo-

ghock

quest manner, by saying, “ Liet us break from

this melee of intrigue, ambition, duplicity, and
Gbuss of power,

God bimaelf, from ‘whom it emanates, cal

10 excesses of passion, to the caprices of arbi-
trary power. Justice alone ean say to thia irri-

::u-d' tide, * thus tar shalt thou go, and no for-
Er n

Jules Faver was loog and most vehemently

Applauded. I am sorry not to be able to give

you the verdiet, which will not be rendered till
is mailed. Mr, Migeon will no

o er this letrer

doubt be cleared from these calumniatory
charges, and Lhis trial will bave served to show

off the contemptible machinations to which the
Goverumen: resorts (o connteract the inflaence
pposition candidstes, and to carry their

of the o

elections. Tha foregoing will also gi

tome ides of the means 10 which it m

8160ped to oppose Cavaignac and the

Pusiion casdidates st the last election;
4 Ureds aud hundreds of thousands of fi

1

‘ Let us not ailow the sacred
imaze of the law to be thus disfizared, and let
us bow 1o the holy idea of justice, eternal as
m as
truih, infiexible as duty. Justice alone can
make & barrier to this troubled state of society,

£3
$53
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A washerwoman was recently bronght before
the police, and condemned to several months
imprisonment, for having worn decorationa be-
longing to her customers from the Crimean
wars, Her excuse was, that she could pot re.
sist the temptation of wearing those besutiful.
bright ribbons and eronases, which bad covered
the hearts of those gallant fellows who passed
them over to her for the payment of their wash-
ing bills. ;

The first series of visiters have arrived at the
Chsateau of Compiegne, where the Emperor,
Empress, and the Prince Imperial, have taken
up their abode until the middle of next month.

An American, named Edward D—, some
time sgo arrived in Paris, and took up his resi-
dence in an hotel of the Rue Neuve Sajut An-
gustin. He embarked in B orse speculations,
and was, he acknowlédged, unsucoessful, Da
ring the last few days he was observed to be in
a state of profound despondency. Nothiog hav-
ing been seen or be.J:?him durisg the whole
of yesterday, the proprietor of the hotel experi-
euced alarm, and brike open the Aoor of his
room, which was found locked. Mr. D. was
tound seated in an arm chair, with hia braivs
blown out. - No repart of any ficearm had been
heard, and it appraved that he had made use
of an air pistol, which was found lying by his
side,

The Messager du Midi says: “ The ameli-
oration, although slight, which has been an-
nounced in the state of Mademoiselle Rachel,
continues, and is favored by the splendid
weather,” g

Monsieur Guizot has just returned from his
conntry seat, * Val Richer,” aud is now engag-
ed in the correction of his memcirs, which will
be published in January next.

first-class gold miedal hus beea conferred
on Oaptain W. Power, of the American schocn-
er Howard, for rendering assistance to the
French merchaot vessel, * La Jeune Anais’
which went ashore some time ago on the small
island of Pinnel, near the Isle Saint Martin.

The first number of 8 journsl called La Tarre
Promise, published in French at Nice, under
the direction of Alphonse Karr, has just ap-

red.

A leiter from Warsaw in the Presse of Vien
na says: “ It is perfectly true that the Ruasian
Government has set apart 6,000,000 roubles
for the reconstraction of S8ebastopol, and, al
though the treaty of Paris forbids the building
of fortifications, it is supposed it may be easily
eluded.”

For the Natonu Fra
LINGERINGS WITH NATURE.—NO 2.
BY_.I_&_' NA.

NEW YORK BAY AT SUNRISE,

The slumbering city had scarce made s sligh}
movement to shake off the drowsiness of last
night's bushed sleep—whether begotten in hon-
eit toil, fastidious indolence; or mad debauch-
ery—when a few carriages, freighted with hur-
ried occupants, rattle warniogly upon the hard
pavement, as they wend their way to the vari-
distant country. To these travellers alone, to
bay revealed in all ita morning freshness and
sweet summer beauty.

Placid and still lies the blue expanse of
waters, fetiered here by Jersey City and Hobo-
ken ; there by Brooklyn, Staten Island, and the
great Empire City; and anon stretching far
down to the deep sea, or leading up among the
chilly highlands of Champlain and the St. Law-
rence. Long lines of tall shipping stand mo-
tionless with suspended life, casting the dark-
ness of their lengthened shadows upon the
newly-illumined scene; and the morning sun,
silvering the calm surface, trausformsg it to a
“thing of life,” pictaring forth the myriad
phases of human hope and passion. Of man’s
heart a fitting type ; ever changing and fitful—
alive to every impression, yet involuntarily
seeking calmnees and quiet,

Swiftly the arrow-prowed river steamers cut
the bright waters, leaving a long glittering
train in their wake; while the white-winged
sailing vessels stand out briskly from their
moorings, heeding the morning breezs, A ma
jestic ocean steamer is slowly marching down
toward the Narrows, and a few of the ever.
moving ferry-boats ripple the shining waters.

The morning stillness cast the magic of its
hushing power upon the noisy boatmen, and
even the splashing water seemed to heed the
dreamy repose. ‘Like the Sabbath quiet of a
summer evening in the country, where only the
droning hum of imsects, or “drowsy tink-
lings ” from the “ distaut folds " lull the sleepy
ear—aven thus does the waking morn bestir
the calm waters which has folded the stars in
ita bosom throogh sll the damp night. Grad-
unally, as the dark lines shorten with the up-
rising sun, the stir of business and the clamor
of traffic begin. The work-day world roshesto
the wharves and plies the laboring vessejs, bear-
ing ever with it the unflinching air of stern-
browed necesaity and the hardened hand of ut-
sparing reality. Ere the sun has reached haf
his meridian height, the beautiful bay is ¥io
more than a highway—a mart for the display
wares and the exchange of merchandise. 4
life-picture, the fresh summer purity and bea3-
ty of the morning of existence, marred and db-
spoiled by the heat and grossness of matn’e
noonday evil. Bat the volumed memory lives,
bedewing the parched soul, and feeding the
famished heart throngh all the fierce day strile,

dawn of yet lovelier brightuess and serenity.

light upon the.famed Bay of Naples—they may

. Morphy, the champion chess
-a’f-in M’L.lllﬂp l-ln—cf.th

"

ous ferries which meet the early traing for the |

those who await their pleasure, is the beautiful |

even to the sultry eve, which may herald of 2*d

Enamored tourists may prate of Italian sun-!

yer, it id |

From Tarney's Pross.
AN IRISH DEFAULTER.

“The new novel, m:bﬂahlng ia namb:;;,
& to risnl Mo pioviots: peedaction fn Hter.

ad bad intimate business relations with him,
t? of interest at the present time,
Si‘-lli‘ilier was born at Bhron“: Hill, in the
ounty of Tipperary, Ireland, in 1814,
and-ththidmofﬂhment Wi ';n ﬁ;d
ir, & reapectable country gentleman, of mode-
v e possessions, and not a poor farmer, as
Lwver makes him. He waa educated at Clon-
g )wes-College, s Roman Catholic seminary of
great reputation, and though his father and his
tvro elder James and Clement, were
Protestants, he himself became a Catholic.
Baving completed his collegiate course with
eingiderable distinction, he selected the law as
his profession, and was admitted to practice as
au stiorney in 1837,

He scon became distinguished for his acute-
voés in all matters relative to fivance and resl
eitate, and om his admiesion ws a rolicitor of
the Court of Chancery. in 1840, he was specdily
exployed in the very highest class of chancery
business. Abont thia time the Tipperary Bank,

waa started, at his soggestion. His brother
James (now a fugitive from justice) was made
ifs presdent, and all the directors and share-
holders were his relatives, or his intimate per
sonil friends. From the accommodation it
&ffsrded to the country gentlemen and the beiter
cluas of farmers, it soon became a popular in-
stitution, and extended ita ramifications all over
the conntry. Branches were opeved in all the
principal towns in Ireland, and they became
tite favorite depositories for the spare funds of
the wealthier class cf agriculrurists,. Meantime
John Sadlier's businesa continued to increase
at an extraordinary rate, and it became neces

those he had been occupying. A magnificent
bouse, which had formerly belonge¢d to one of
the Irish voblesse, was parchased by him, in
reat Denmark street, Dublin,
" | This splendid mansior, which had a chapel
in it {ils former owper having been a Roman
Cutbolic,) was now desecrated by heing con
vériyd into law omx“. and its chapel firted up
for 12e use of copyin&:hr_h. I's marble stair
ca3¢, no longer trod by the feet of wit and
beay iy, now streamed all day long with a motley
crowd, from the haoghty but roined peer, to
thy frieze coated peasant, and all intent on the
one errand—to retard the threatened foreclo-
sure, or stay the impending ejectment. The
T Bank, the creature of John Sadlier’s
own creation, now sent up by every mail its
quota of protested notes, lge unhappy makers
and endorsera of which had epeedily to undergo
the “‘peine forte et dure” of legal proceedings.
Writa went flattering down by every post to
every part of the country. “ Capiases ad re-
ndendum” were isaued, that were pever re-
%deﬂ to, and ¥ Capiases ad satisfacien-
" became anythiog but satisfactory to the
recipients.
ect} have known as many aa forty of these inter-
ng missives to be sent from Great Denmark
strget in one day. But this was the smallest
portion of the immense business transacted in
thes noble old structure. Chancery suits, in:
voizing enormous interests, and whose termina-
tics no haman calculation could foresee, were
caried on and moved over the legal chess
, by his directions. Half & dozen receiv-
ips under the Court of Chancery, any one
of which would be a handsome income for a
mnp with moderate desires, rewarded his great
financial abilities and his (then) nnquestioned
p:my of character. Wealth to flow in
upon him, and with it came the (to him) fatal
ambition to transfer his abilities to another and
S viore extended sphere. An opportunity was
wood afforded him, and in 1847 he was intro-
duced to the worthy burghers of the town of
Carlow, who had become dissatisfied with their
[ tepresentative, in consequence of his support
of Bir R.bert Peel's Irish Coercion bill,
rough the influence of the Roman Catho-
hop, the late Right Rev. Dr. Haley, whose
beart be had completely won by his liberal sen-
timents, he was erocluz He went into Parlia
ment an avowed cpponent of the then Govern-
Inenl and became & prominent member of the
so-called ¢ Irich Brigade.” His speeches in the
Houge, without being eloquent, wese sensible
and guggestive, and he speedily attracted atten-
tion 88 & man of iderable promiss, and was
alwags attentively listened to.

Mennwhile was passed the act for the “ Sale
"of Eocumbered Estates in Ireland,” the idea
of which was furnished him to Sir John
‘Romilly, the English Bolicitor General. The
practical results of this ::t enue:ik -.: entin;
revolution in property, and proved the doom o
wany an Irish lacdlord. Instead of & long and
tedious chancery suit, any creditor having a
judgment agzainst propernldy had simply to file

ig patition for a sale, and the estate was put
up in lots by the commissioners, and the re
ceipts divided amorg the creditors according
to the priority of their judgments.

Some ludicrous scenes occurred at these
sales. In the case of Delany vs. Lord Portar-
lington, whose Irish estates, if not the first,
were among the very first to be sold, the peti-
tioger Delany was blandly told by one of the
commissioners that, after paying the creditors
in priority, there were about two hundred thon
; n..;d peunds still due, before his judgment would
' be-reached. In all these sales, the name of
. 8adlier & Co." became conspicuous, either as
‘the salititors for the petitioner, or the owner,
until the name of Sadlier and the “ Encumber
ed Esrates " became almost synonymoua. All
thia time, it may be supposed, the “ great de-
faulter” was not idle. His name was to be
found in every London paper, either as the
successful debater of the previous night, the
-talented and able President of the “Swedish
Railroad Company,” or the fortunate recipient
of & splendid silver service, the grateful dona-
“tion to their chairman of the Board of Directcrs
of the *# London and County Bank.”

With some one of these avocations was his
name associated, and he occasionslly
varied! the scene by a visit to Ireland, to sce
aftsr Bis immense investments there. On the
act of Lord Aberdeen to the Premiership,
in 1858, be was offered & seat on the Ministe-

lie

rial ches, a8 one of the “Lords of the
Tr I*n.” Thilmmuiduulb!hi.wn—
sti’ as a desertion of the prinziples upon
B e e 1

m patory y in whig
f';?- hi:‘mldmﬂ:hhmn'gmmby
belgg ‘connected with the Government, it was
reqeived by them with incredulity and indigna.
tiok. thenceforth, his fate in Carlow wae

general election,

. he wag
' jority of ninety-seven to

New Wwﬂmﬁmmm
rancs were Ya-k()h-ﬂub,hmamhm were constant] through his hands.
:m‘ﬁlzihe Euvmmam to carry :: official | with him, mqnmu York, for have s seat in Parliament
es; but, notwi i money, to five thousand ; given opportunities of making
powes, sud intrgue, the Republi carried b A some great stroke of fortane, or that its “ pres
their men. It would have been better for Na-| Leon Goldsmith, of New York, hay been ar %” would have shielded him from shame.
polcos, liad this trial vever taken place, giving | resied o » charge of having forged a draft oo hopes and fears must now forever remain
88 it dues Lo the Republicans new evi of| a ia house, on which he hed obtained | matters of conjectare. For my part, I never
the fact (hat their party was frandulently de-| $1,666. He was imprisoned, to awais & requis the catastrophe of his suicide, for he
Pﬂ"ddmymu,md“mymmﬁuﬂwmm ) 8 proud man, and, when detec-
- 1
e sl IR

which proved so fatal to all connec’ed with it, | cel

siry to remove I more extensive cffices than’

tion of his frands beeame inevitable, death had
no terrors for him. !
After his defeat in Carlow, he fonnd in Sligo

the men hev{snhd; a.ndit:uu{ be said that,
a 1 I l
in one sense, c:lm‘w.ryI e,) they l't:ullllllt the

that his recollection of what it cost him to be
elected for the borough of Sligo used to make
him shudder, and he was not & man easily ap-
palled at the expense of anything be wanted.
r's description of him, under the sou
quet of ** Davenport Dunn,” does him, I thin
injustice, His manners geuerally were
and imperturbable, and you were
at the iufluence he exercised over every one
who approached him ; but it is not true that
bis eyes never sparkled with fun. I have seen
bim when hia whole fuce was lit up, and heard
him tell & in which various characters
were introduced and imitated with admirable
point and vivacity. For a man in hia position,
and with his wealth and ivfluence, he was the
lenst osteutations person I ever met. Ah\ggll
on the most intimate terms with many of them,
he was no sarvile admirer of the aristocraey:

Perhaps he kuew them too istimately for any
excees'va admirstion. | have seen him chut
ting and lsoghing familinrly in his own office
with such men as the present Duke of Bock-
ingham, then the Marguis of Chandos, whose
Irish estates he maunaged; with the present
Lord Portarlington, over whose father’s estates
be was appainted receiver hy the Lord Chan-
lor ; und with the present Lord Cifton, the
man who lost seven hundred thousand pounds
before he waa twenty-five years of age, and one
bundred and fifly thousand pounds in three
nights play at a private table at Brighton—and
paid it, too! In the years 1854-’5, John Sad-
lier was n largze pnrehaser at the sales under the
‘ Encumbered Estates Act” Much of this
property was os'ensibly purchased as trustee,
but it was well understood among his friends
that he was the real owner., Hie success in
the management of the * London and County
Baok” made him much sought after by bank-
ing aud ralway companies in London.

In the year 1855 he was intimately connect
ed, either as president or leading director, with
the following great institutions, having their
offices in London: the G and Junction Railroad,
the East Koot Railroad, the Swiss Railroad
the Rome Railr,ad, the Swedish Railroad, of
which he was the chairmau, besides
coal and mining companies, with enormous cap
itals, whose names I do not remember. He
was, besides, a large speculator, and was guite
indifferent a3 to the article he specu'ated in.
As an instance of this, he ia said to have lost
£70,000 in sugars on & three days' fall. His
losses at this time must have been immense,
and doubtless precipitated the terrible catas-
trophe of his snicide, It has been discovered,
since that event, that his brother James, who
was the magsger of the Tipperary Bank, allow-
ed him 1o overdraw his acconnt £230,000, or
over a million of dollars, and be forged Sweden
railway and other shares to the amount of
£200 000 more.

The immediate canse of his suicide was the
certainty of his being detected as a forger of a
deed of the * Encumbersd Eitates Commis
sions.”  On Suturday, the 15th of February,

"3

1856, he sold to a Mr Wilkinson, a solicitor of

London, an estats in the County Limerick, Ire-
land ; received from him the purchase-money,
(£9,000,) and gave that gentleman what pur-
ported to be the original deed, with the usual
assignment.

Upon calling at Mr. Wilkinson’s office later
in the day, he learned, to his dismay, that he
had just started for Ireland, taking the deeds
with him. Detection, be knew, was now in-
evitahle, and death had no horrora for him
equal to the shame of discovery. With that
stern composure that only ench men are capa-
ble of, be wnlmlypr-crﬂd for tha worst, He
called upon his solicitors—ihe Messrs. Norris,
of Bedford Row—and made some ents
for 1aking up liabilities of the Tipperary Bank,
that would mature on the following Monday.
At half past ten o’clock that night, he ap)
at bis club, (the Reform,) and spoke to his
friends as uanal.

On that inacratable face, no eye could dis-
cover the bell that raged within, or the deadly
purpose that lay close to his heart. A few
minutes past eleven, he reaches his house in
Gloucester Terrace, Hyde Park, and, still calm
and composed, orders coffee. A few minutes
past twelve, the servants hear the hall door
close, go up stairg, and find on the hall table
an extinguished candle and two letters—one
directed to Mrs. James Sadlier, his sister-in-
law, and the other to hia intimate friend, Rob-
ert Keating, member for Waterford.

On Sanday morning, at half eight
o'clock, all that was mortal of John Sadlier
was found by a keeper of donkeys on Hamp-
stead Heath, one of the wildest spots in the
suburbs of London. 1In his pockets were
found some gold and silver, a piece of paper
with his name and address written in a bold
and legible hand with a pencil ; and by his side
was a silver cream pitcher, with his crest and
arms engraved upon it. There was also a
visl, labelled “Hasential 0il of Almonds”
which would contsin two or three ounces.
Thia was empty.

On the examination made at his house after
his death, “ Taylor on Poisors” was found,
with the leaf turned down at the chapter head
ed “ Essential Oil of Almonds” On Mon-
day morning, the 17th of February, the world
of Loudon was gtartl:d by the snnouncement
of this suicide, and all sorta of conjectures
were rife a8 to the cance. His friends, upon
being applied to, could give no explanation to
this terrible event, but it was soon to be known
to all. Mr. Wilkinson, upon the presentation
of his assignment at the ¢flice of the Commis-
sioners for the sale of * Encumbered Estates,”
in Dablin, found, to his astcnishment and hor-
ror, that the oiiginal deed was a forgery, al-
though 8o perfectly executed as to reqnire a
reference 1o the book of records to detect it
Filled with indignation and alarm, he hurricd
back to London, and arrived in 1ime for the in-
quest. His testimony on that ocossion was the
tirat revelation to the world of the guilt of the
unhappy suicide.

He that a few days since stood 80 high and
proud in the eslimation of the highest and
proudest waa now the cursed and execrated of
thousands. Of the many hundreds who fawned
upon sod caressed him, there gtood by that
stark and rigid body only one ing and
faithful friend —he who received tmn lines
he ever wrote, From that leiter, directed to
Robert Keating, M. P., I will eelect one pas
sage, which will show that remorse, at least,
was not dead within him. After speaking of
his gailt, he says :

%0, thut I had never quitted Ireland! O,
that I had resisted the first att to la
me into speculations!| If I had less talents of
a worthless kind, and more firmness, I might
have remained us I once was—honest and
truthfal—azd I would have lived to see my
fuher and mother in their old sge. I weep
and weep now ; but what can that avail 2”

It may be suid here, that the verdiet of the

- | coroner’s jury in this case was the very rare

one of feio de se, or that the enicide was com-

enge of tem insaniry, planted
This mnu, up to the time of the | use.

fourth George, have vested all the goods and
chattels of ‘l:: ::r!aed in the Croln, besides
subjecting the § o the senseleas disgrace of
beivg baried in the highway with & stake driven
ugh it, and even now, besides forfeiture of
goods and chattels, deprives the body of Chris
tian burial. The authorities in this case very
properly declined to exercise their barbarons

g

lsunch | potate vines in

ielded .
satisfying | agingly well, but is muﬂl_yl::ognd for seed

' Of eourse, the Bank, now that its
finanecial was no more, could no
ze .Mup,nﬂll&onm pc;‘nfulsatllldw
treasing scéves were the reeult of its failure.
o Sepaiat =
their all in it as an ark of safety.
1z Ireland, the manver of John &iﬁu‘ngym
and its immediate cause was looked upon by
many ss only fulfilling the requirements
historical justice. "The inventors of the “ Gail-
lotive ™ avd the “Bcottish Maiden ” both per-
ished by their own discoveries ; and that the
guilt of Jobn Badlier shoald be discovered
through & forged deed ou the * Encumbered
Estates Commisgioners,” e acls were re-
garded by many ss confiscation, was consid-
ered & just deom.

By the terma of the charter, the shareholders
were held lisble 1o the full amonnt of their pri-
vate fortunes; sud husdreds of innocent per-
8cos will thus be ruined. It was not. for some
months after the dea his brother that
Jamen’ Sadlier became zitive, and he bare
ly eacaped the officers of justice who were zent
| tp nrrest bim.  He bas doubtless cairied away

cieat faads for w sujpors 1o whatever elime
poae. Ha hase n publicly declared
an oullaw, and his na ne ernsed from 1 he lisc
of members of the House of Coromons, where
be hud sat as member for the county of Tippe
nrdy The name of Sadlier has become a scorn
and a by-word on Irish lips; and Johu’s carcer
will long serve to “ point a moral and adorn
8 'tale,” as one who, with great talents and
greater opportunities, left to his ruce, as their
only inheritance, the gnilty dis inction of being
related to the great * Irise Deravirer,”

FARMING AS A FINE ART.

‘Edward Everett, who tonches nothing that
be does not adorn, delivered the address before
the New York Agriculiural Society, on the 9th
of Ociober. We taks plessure in transferring
the closing portion to our columus :

“ Ooe more snggestion, my friends, end T re-
lieve your patience. As a work of art, I know
few things more pleasing to the ey.. or more
cenpable of affordioy scope and gratifieation to
a taste for the besutiful, than o weli-<i uated,
well-cultivated farm. The man of refinement
will hang with uuwearied gaze on a laudscape

Claide or Bulvator ; the price of a section

the most fertile land in the West would not
purchase a fow cquare feet of the eanvas on
which these great artis & have depicted a rural
scene, But Nature has forms and proportious
beyond the painter’s ckill; her divine pencil
touches the landscape with living lights and
shadows, never mingled on his pallet. What
is there on earth which can more entirely charm
the eye, or gra'ify the taste, than a noble farm?
It stards upon a southern elope, gradually
rising with variegated ascent from the plain,
sheltered from the northwestern winds by
woody beights; brok:n here and there with
moss covered boulders, wnich imparts variety
and strength 1o the outline. The native forest
bas been cleared from the grea-er part of the
farm, but a suitable portion, earefully tended.
remains in wood for economical purposes, and
to give s picturesque effect to the landscape
The eye ranges round three-fonrths cf the hori
zon over a fertile expanse, bright with the
cheerful waters of a rippling stream, & generous
river, or & gleaming lake—dotted with hamlets,
each with itsa modest spire—and if the farm lies
in the vicinity of the coust, a distaut glimpse,
from the high grounds, of the mysterious, ever-
lastiog sea, completes the prospect. It is situ.
ated off the high roed, but near encugh to the

i to be easily accessible to the church,
the echool-house, the post office, the railroad, &
socianle neighbor, or & travelling friend. It
consista in doe rtion of pasture and till-
age, meadow oug woodland, field and garden.
bi' 4A sobetentinl dwelling, with everything for
the fitting appendage of stable and barn, and
corn barn, and other farm buildings, not for-
getting a spring-house with a living fountain
of water—occupies upon a gravelly knoll a p»
sition well chosen to command the whole
estate. A few acres on the front and on the
gides of the dwelling, set apart to gratify the
eye with the choicer forms of rural beauty, are
adorned with a stately aveunue, with solitary
trees, with graceful clumps, shady walks, a
velvet lawn, & brook murmuring over a pebbly
bed, here and there a grand rock, whose cool
shadow at sunset streams across the field ; all
displaying, in the real loveliness of nature, the
original of those landecapes of which art in its
perfection strives to give ua the counterfeit pre-
sentwent. Animsls of select bLreed, such as
Paal Pouter, and Morland, and Landseer, and
Rosa Bonheur, never psinted, roam the pas-
tures, or fill the hurdles and the stalls; the
plough walks in rustic msjesty across the
plain, and opens the genial bosom of the earth
to the sun and air; nature’s holy sacrament of
seed time is solemuized beneath the vaulted
cathedral sky ; silent dews, and geutle showers,
and kindly sunshine, shed their sweet influence
on the teeming soil ; springing verdure clothes
the plain; golden wavelets, driven by the west
wind, ron over the joyous wheat field ; the tall
maize flaunts in Ler crispy leaves and nodding
tasgela; while we labor and while we res,
while we wake and wkile we sleep, God's chem-
itry, which we cannot see, goes on beneath 1he
clouds ; myriads and myrisds of vital cells fer
ment with elemeuntal life; germ, and stalk, and
flower, and silk, and tassel, and grain, and
froit, grow up from tke common earth; the
mowing machine and the reaper, mute rivals
of man’s industry, perform their gladsome task;
the well-pilled wagon brings home the ripened
treasures of the year; the bow of promsse ful
filled spaus the foreground of the 'picmm, and
the gracious ecovenant 18 redeemed, that while
the earth remaineth, pummer acd winter, and
heat and cold, and day and night, and seed-
time and harvest, shail not fail.”

From the Lawrence (Kansas) Herald of Freedom,

CROPS IN EANBAS,

About the middle of August, it was given up
that the crops were ruined by the drought. The
ran which fell at that time was supposed to be
tao late to do much good. But this has proved
to be & great mistake. Corn revived, and grew
rematkably. Crops are a full greraga, and
many of them quite heavy. We hear of sod
corn, supposed Lo yield forty bushels to the acre,
and old-ground curn estimated as high as eighty
wl.';.hph ed . forward rapidl

te-plant came ¥y
and have made a large yield. None have been
sccurately measured, that we have heard of,
but we hear of two and three hundred byghels
to the scre. The ¢o worws injured the
i the summer, and, where they
were not destroyed, they ruined the crope; some
.deswoyed them by passing along the rows, and
clipping them with & pa:r of shears, some hit
them with a switch, and some pick them and
throw them on the nd with sufficient vio-
lence to kill them. must either be killed,
or they will kill the crop.
bere was a large crop put in, and the pros-
pect is, a large supply for seed next sesson.
Beans, and the black-eyed pes, bave yielded
abundantly, hut they were not very extensively
—generally, only enough for family

Pompkins, squashes, and melons, have yield-
ed ubnndmlly.qmuoh more than can be used or
gold. In tnniling, fields of ten or twenty acres
may be seen, almost covering the grou

Sweet potatoes have yielded well where plant-
ed. There qtlﬂﬁwﬁh market. But little

The spring wheat was given out in small
tities all over the Territory. i

next spring.

" {)ats, about the game. Baot little was sown
for the want of seed, acd little is saved for seed
next 8

convenience, and nothirg for ambinon—with -

for winter. The coarser kinds of food are abun-
dent.  There is sufficient of clothing left pver
ﬁmhﬂ;m,hulo&halhedekndtha desti-
tate. This will be judiciously distribated by
Mr. Whitman and his agents, as will be seen by
his circular in to day's paper.

The friends of Kansas in the free States will
ever be remembered with the liveliest gratitude

of | by the inhabitants of this Territory, Last win-

ter, whole seltlements subsisted on their bounty,
and multitudes were clothed by their benevo.
lence. If, a3 is now charged, the % Black Re-

ublicans " were guilty of theee acta of generos

Republicans ” now and forever |

THE MOURNING VEIL.

DY MRS, HARRIET BEECHER STOWE.

It was sunset. The day had been ouve of the
sultrieet of August, It would seem as if the
fierce alembic of the last twenty-fonr hours had
melted it like the pearl in the golden cup of
Cleopatra, snd it lay in the West, a fused maes
of traveparent brightness. Thne reflection from

and thither, over rock and tree and flower, giv-
ing & strange, unearthly brilliancy to the moet
familiar things.

A group of children had gathered about their
mother in the summer house of the garden,
which faced the sunset sky. The house was
one of those square, stately, wooden structures,
white, with green blind+, in which of o'd times
the beiter classes of New Eogland del ghted,
aud which remain to us as memorials of a re-
spected past. It stood under the arches of two
gigantic elms, aud was flanked on either side
with gardens and grounds which secmed de.
signed on purpose for hospitality and family
freedom,

The evening light colored huge boquets of
petunias, which stocd with Their white or crim
aon faces looking westward, as if they were
thinking ereatures. It illumined flame colored
verbonas, and tall columns of pink and snowy
plloxer, and hedgee of August roses, muking
them rudiant as the flowers of a dream,

The group in the summer-house requires
more particular attention. The father and
mother, whom we shall call Albert and Olivia,
were of the wealthiest class of the neighboring
city, and had been indaced, by the facility of
railroad travelling, and a sensible way of view-
ing things, to fix their permanent residence in
the quiet little villace of Q——. Albert had
nothing in him different from multitudes of
hearty, joyous, healthily-constituted men, who
subsist upon daily newspapers, and fiod the
world & most comfortable place to live in.  As
to Olivia, she was in the warm noon of life,
and & picture of vitality and enjoyment. A
plump, firm cheek, a dark eye, & motherly full-
ness of form, spoke the being made to receive
and enjoy the things of earth, the warm hearted
wife, the indalgent mother, the hospitable mis-
tress of the mansion. It is true that the smile
on the lip had something of earthly pride
blended with womanly sweetness—the pride of
one who bas as yet known only prosperity and
success, to whom no mischance has yet shown
he frail bosis on which human hopes ar=s
built. Her foot has as yet trod only the high
places of lifs, but she walked there with a nata
ral grace and nobleness that made every one
fuel chat she was made for them and they for
her.

Around the parents were gathered at this
moment a charming group of children, who
with much merriment were proceeding to undo
s bundle the father had just brought from the

city.

4 Here, Rose,” gaid little Amy, a blue-eyed,
flaxan-haired pet, who seemed o be o privi-
leged character, “let me eome: don’t be sll
night with your orderly ways ; let me cut that
string,”

A gharp flash of the scissors, & quick report:
of bursting string, and the package lay opened
to the litle marander. Rose drew back,
smiled, and gave an indulgent lock at her eager
younger sister and two litile ones, who immedi-
ately gathered around, She was one of those
calm, ll:oufhlful, womanly, young girls, that
seem born for pattern elder sisters, and for the
stay and support of mothers’ hearts. She
watched with a gentle, quiet curiosity the quick
and eager fingers that soon werel busy in ex-

ing the mysteries of the parcel,
mﬁi]ﬁere’u sydreos for Roge,” said Amy, tri-
umphantly drawing out a delicate muslin ; “1
can always tell what's for her ™

“How?¢" putin the futher, who stood re-
garding the proceeding with that air of amused
superiority with which the wearera of broad-
cloth loock down on the mysteries of muslin
and barege.

“How!"” said Amy; “why, because they
look just like ber. If I were to seg that lilac
muslin in China, ] should say it was meant for
Bose. Now, this is mine, 1 know—this bright
pink ; isn't it, mamma? No half shades about
me | ”

“ No, indeed,” said her mother; “that is
your greatest fault, Amy."

“Q0h| well, mamma, Hose has enough for
both ; you must rub us together, as they do
light red and Prussian blue, to make a neutral
tint. But, oh! what a ribbon! Oh! mother,
what a love of a ribbon! R ze, Rose, lc k at
this ribbon! Awnd oh, those buttone | Fred, |
do believe they are for your new coaty Gh,
and those stude—fgthos, wnere did you get
them? What's in that box? a bracelet for
Rose, I know! Oh, how beautiful! perfectly
exqunisite!| And here—oh ! "

Here something happened to check the velu-
bility of the litile speakers; for g she hastily,
and with the Jicepes of & petted child, pulled the
grticles from the parcel, she was atartled W find
lying smong the mumercaa colored things &
black erape veil. Sombre, dark, and ill omened
enough it looked there, with pink, and lilac, and
blue, and glittering bijouterie, around it.

Amy dropped ic with instinctive repuguance,
and there was a peneral exclamation—

“ Mamma, what'a thia? How came it here?
What did you get this for? ”

“Sirange!"”
veil. Of couree 1 did not order it. How it
came in here nobody knows; it ot have been
& mistake of the clerk.”

“ (rtainly, it is & mistake,” said Amy;
“wa have nothing to do with mourning, have
we?"

“No, to be sure; what should we mourn for?"
chimed in little Fred and Mary.

“ What a dark, ugly thing it is!”" said Amy,
uafolding and throwing it over her hesq; ‘how
dismal it must be to gee the worid through such
a yeil o thisi ™

% And yet, till one has seen the world through
a veil like that, one has never truly lived,” said
another voice, joining in the conversation.

¢ Ah, Father Pay:on, are you there?" said
two or three voicea sl onrg,

Father Paysca was & minister of the village,
and their nearest neighbor ; and not only their
nearest neighbor, but their nearest friend. In
the afternoon of bhis gean. life's day with him
now stood at that bour when, though the
shadows fall eastyard, yet the colors are warm-
er,and the songs of the hirds sweeter, than even
in ubilant morning, -

(iod sometimea gives to good men a guile-
less and holy second childhood, in which the
scul becomes childlike, not childish, and the
faculties, in full fruit and ripeness, are mellow
without Lhe signs of decay. This is that song-
ful laud of Beulah, where they who have trav-
elled manfully the Christian's way abide ‘!"E.i:?'

perfected hood. Li
':l*l:s far behin
off i snd
of

d
God

gy and good will, we ey, God bless the “Black | 8

the edges of & hundred clouds wandered hither’

!in the arbor. The mouraing veil was laid aside

said Olivia; “it is mourning |

i into the flame. The apariment of Rose opengd

. (was for you;

even of the young and thoughtless, He had
stories for the children, jokes for the young, and
wisdom for ell. He “talked good,” as the
phrase ot because be was the minister,
but because, being good, ke could not help it—
vet his words, unconsciously to himself, were
parables, becanse life to him had bacome all
apiritualized, and he saw sacred meanings under
worldly things.

The children seized him loving
hand, and seated him in the arbor,

“Isn't it strange,” said Amy, “to ses this
ugly black thing among all these bright colors ?

| I

Iy by either

Sach a strange mistake in the clerk | ”

“If one were inclined to be superstitious,”
said Albert, “ he might csll this £o omen,”

“ What did you mean, sir”’ asked Roge,
quietly seating berself at his foet, * by seeing
hife through this veil ? "

“It was a parable, my daughter,” he said,
laying his hand on her hend.

“I never have bad uny deep morrow,” gaid
Olivia, musingly ; “ we have been favored ones
bitherto. Bot why did you say one mus’ see
the world through such 8 mediam as thia ? ”

“ 8orrow i God's school,” aaid the old man,
“Eveu God's owu Son wus not made perfect
without it ; thapgh a son, yet learned he obe
dience by the things that he suffered. Many of
the brighest vittues are like stars ; there must
be night, or they cannot ghine Without euf-
fering there could be no fortitude, no patience
no compassion. no sympathy. Take all sorrow
out of life, and you take away all richness, and
depth, and tenderness. Sorrow is the furnsce
tbat melts selfish hearts together in love. Many
are hard and incons derate, not because they
lack capability of feeling, but because the vase
that holds the sweel waters has never been
broken”

* Is it, then, an imperfection and misfortune
never to have suff-red 7 ™ gaid Olivia.

Father Payson locked down. R s» was look-
ing into his fuce. There was a bright, eager,
yet subdued expression in her eyes, hat strack
him ; it had often siruck him before in the vil
lage church. It was as if his worde had awa

out behind them. Rowe kad been from child
hood one of those thoughiful, listenicg children,
with whom one seems to commune withou
words. We apend hours talking with them, and
fancy they have said many thinga to us, which
on reflaction, we find bave heen said ouly wirh
their sient anewering eyes. Those who talk

silently aud thoughtfully listen.
came o pass, that on mccount of this quietly
absorbent, Rose had grown to her parents’
hearts with & peculiar nearness, Eighteen
summers bad perf-cted her beauly, The mira

cle of the growth and perfection of a human
body snd ssul never waxes old; parents mar-
vel at it in every houschold, as if a child had
uever grown before; and so Olivia and Albert
looked on their fair Rose daily with a restful
and trusting pride.

At this moment she laid her hgnd on Father
Puayson's knee, and #aid, earnesdly, * Ought we
to pray for sorrow, then 7"

“On, no, no, no 1" interrupted Olivia, with
an instinctive shudder—such & shodder s8 s
warm, earnest, prosperous heart always gives,
a8 the shadow of a grave falls across it—"* don’t
say yea!"

“1 do not eay we should pray for it,” said
Father Payson ; “ yet the Master says, * Bleased
are they that mourn, not *Blessed are they
that prosper.’” 8o heaven and earth differ in
their judgment.”

“Ah, me!” said Olivia, “ I am afraid [ have
not eonrage to wish to be amoug the blessed.”

“ Well,” said Albert, whom the gravity of
the discussion somewhat disturbed, “let us not
borrow trouble; time enough to think of ir
when it happens. Come, the dew is fulling,
let us go in. I want to show Fathor Payeon
wome peaches that will tompt his Cheistian
grages to envy. Come, Koae, galher up hiora.”
Hose in a few moments gathered the parcel to-
Eemer. and quietly flitted before them into the

ouse.

“Now,” said Alkesrt, “you'll see that girl
will have everything quietly tucked away inf
just the right pfnce: nota word said. She ina

& pointer to show game."
“Rose is my right hand,” said Olivia; “1

Whence comes it, that jost en the verze of
the great criseq and sifliciions of life, words are
often: spokien, thai to alter view seem to have |

kear people saying, “ Ah, the very day before 1 |
heard of this or that, we were saying so and
so!” It would seem sometimes as i{ ihe moul

of a coming veil, af which as yet nothing out-
ward; telia. Then the though's and couversa
tion flow in an almost prophetic chanzal, which
a coming future too well intsrpress.

The evening passed chgerfully with our
friends, notwithataudiug the grave couversation

in a drawer, along with many of ita brilliant
companicus, and with it the thoughts it bad
sugzested ; and the merry laugh, ringing from
the half open parlor door, showed that Father
Payson was no despiser of the commeand to re-
Joice with them that do rejoice,

Rose played gnd sung, the children danced,
an7} thy twirth was prolonged till a late hour io |
the evening.

Olivia and Albert were linzering in the par-
lor, after the departure of the family, besy in
shutting windows, setting buck ohairs, and at-
tending to all tho lest dulies of orderly house-
bolders.

kened wn iaternal sngel, that locked fluttering

much often reply to you less than those who !
Aud so it |

born housewife; it’s in her, as much as it is in !

should be lost without her.” {
had a prophetic mraving? So often do we |

felt itself being drawn withii she dark ephere | |

| or mislaid, 8 moment’s oversight in handling a
dendly weapon—and the whole scene of life is
irretrievably changed |

It wis but a day after the ecene in the arbor,
snd sll was mournirg in the so lately happy,
hospitable honse; everybody looked throug
tears. There wers subdued breathings, & low
murmaur as of many listeners, a voice of prayer,
and the wail of & fopersl bymn—and then the
heavy tread of bearers, as, beneath the black
| pall, she was carried over the threshold of her
| home, never to return.

And Olivia and Albert came forth behind
their dead. The folds of the dark veil seemed
8 reluge for the mother's sorrow. But how did
| the flowers of home, the familiar elma, the dis-
| tant smilicg prospect, look through its gloomy
| folds—emblem of the shaiow which had fallen
| between her heart and life ? When she Inoked
at the dark moving heurse, she wondared that
the sun till shone, that birds could sing, and
that even her own flowers could be 8o bright.

Ah, mother! the world had been jost as full
of gurrow the duy befure; the sir as full of
“farewslls 10 the dying, and mournings for the
| dead ;" but thou knewest it nut. Now, the aat-
er world comes to thee throuzh tle TOWr RNy
veil! >

But afler the funeral comes lifs neain—hard,
cold, inexorable life, knocking with business-
like sound at the mourner's door, obtruding ita
commonplace perinacity on the dull ear of
sorrow. Tre world eavnot wait for ua; tha
world knows no leisure for tears; it moves on-
ward, and draga along with its motion the
weary aud heavy-laden who would fain rest

Qiivia would huve buried herself in her gop-
rows. Thare are those who refuse to be com-
forted. The eondolonce of friends scomy only
a mockery ; and, truly, nothing =5 shows the
emptiness and poverty of Fuman
| elurts at condolence,

usturs, as ita

Futker Payson, however, was s visiter who

| would not be denied ; there was something of

reutie awthority in his white Lairs, that micht

nol be resisted. O, and lovg schooled in

| sorrow. his heart many timea bioken in past,
m he koew all the wiys of mourniry. Fia

| was wo «Mcial commonplace about % efflicrive
{ disprosatiors.” He came firgt with that ten-
{der and reverent eilcnce with which the man

acquainted with g

*iel npproaches the divine
sorcow 3 and from tize to time he
I cast on the _Irnuhla:] walers words, deopped like
| ste-s, not for preseni froitfulpess, but o ger-
winate afier the luods had suhaided,
H: \-‘-'.l-'-‘.!'.rl] !rt'b.idn- & soul in
| mother waiis on the erigis
tarning 18 to be for Iifs or for des'n: for he
|. well k ew that graet sorrows never leave us ag
they Bud us; that the bhroken Apirit, il ee
grows callons aud distorted ever afier, )
tHe had wise patience with every staga of
gorruw ; he kvew that ar =3¢ the soul s blind
and des!, md damb  Ha was not a!arm-‘-’l’
waen returning vitality showed ijtaelf only in
moril spasma and couvul-ions, fo in all great

my«beries ol

¢l ction g &
ol & tever whose

gricld come hours of couflict, when the soul is
tempted, and complsining, murmuring, dark

. L - g }
skepiical thonokis are whirled like withered

lenved theonoh all its deso ate chamhers
* What have 1 lesrved by lo king throagh
this veil?” gaid Olivia to him, titterly, one
day, when they were gomivg cut of a house
where they bad been visiting 8 mours iny family.
** I was trustieg in God as an indulgent Father -
life seemed beantiful o me in the light of H';
gooduess ; now I see only Uis inflexible sevarily,
I never knew before how much m wurniog o d
porrow th-re had been, even in this linle Vil
lage. |There ia scarcely n house whese #me
thing dresdful has not at seme time
How many fumilies bave hoay cql!
lng since we Law !
! “T havo not taken up & paper in which I
hSve not so=1 a reooed of two o1 three accident-
ol deaths, some of them even moze bitter and
croel than what bas befallen us, I resd thia
MOLLing uf & po0r washerwoman, whose hogss
was burned, anl all hor childeen consumed,
while s8e was away working for her bread. 1
read the other day of a blind man whoss only
on wad drowned in his very prasence, while he
could do nothing to help bim. | was visiting
yeeterday that poor drese-maker whom you
know. She haa by toil and paing been educgy.
ting & flne snd dutiful son. He is sradtten
down with hopeless discase, while Ler idiot
child, who can da nobody any good, s spared.
AhL! this mourning veil haa indsed opened my
eyes; bot it has taught m= 10 add all the sor
rows of the world to my owuy end esn 1 be-
liave in God’s love 7"
| ey Il.—:_-.‘.ghr.ar," kaid the old man, “1 am not
ignorant of these thin 4, I have buried reven
chlll‘irau ; I have buried my wifo; and God has
aid on me in my time reproach, and contro-
versy, and contempt. Lsch cross seemed, st
the tima, heavier than the others. KEach in its
day seemed to be what T least could bear ; and
I would kave cried, * Auything bui this!’ And
yet, now when I look buck, I cannot ses nne of
these snrrows that has not beeu made a joy to
me. With every one, some perversity or sin hae
been subdued, some chain unbound, some &ood
purpoge perfected. God hae taken my loved
ones, but he has given me the power of rubmia
sion und of ronsolation ; and [ bave hlesaed
him many times in my minisiry for w!l 1 have
suffured, for by it I bave stayed up many that
were ready to porigh ™

happened.
od to mourn

* Ah," waid Ulivia, “ you indeed have resgon
to be comforted, because you can see in yoar-
aell the fruit of your aoy rows ; but I am not
improving ; | em ouly crushed aud dse kened—
not amended ™

*“ Have patience with thy=a!f, child: weenir g

A sudden shrick startled them ; such a shriek
a8, once heard, is never furgotten. With an an-
swering cry of horror, they rushed up the stairs
Toe Lall lamp had been extingnished, but the
passage and siaircase were red with a brosd
glure from the open dogs of the nursery,

A moment were showed them the drapery
of tue bed in which their youngest child was
sleepivg all in fl.mes; then they raw a light
form, tearing down the blezing ourtsing,

* Ob, Rosg | take opye, for tod's sske! your
dress ! you'll kill youraeli | oh, God help wus 1"
There were 8 foew moments—awiul moments
o strupgle—when none koew or remembercd
what ey did; & mowent more, and Rose lay
panting in her faher's arms, enveloped in g
thick blanket whick he had thrown aropud ber
burning vighi-dresa.  Toe fire woa extingush
ed, the babe lay unguakeced, and only the
dark flecke af tnder scutiered over the bed,

must endure for & night; 8" comes not at ones,
 No trial for lke present seemeth Joyous ;' bat
‘u‘;?r.n.uv--h i }i"f'r]"lh the peaceshle froie;”
hive fuith in this t{_ﬁ- rivards. Some one snys
that itis not in the tempest one wa ki the beach
to lock for the tressures of wreck-d shipa; but
when the atorm is past, we find pesrla and
preciuos sloues washed achore.  Are there pod,

ovel now, kome of these in your path ?  Is not
the love between you und your bo baud Aes per
and more intimae sine= (his «ffl tion? Do

vou not love your other child ‘en more tenderly ?
Did you not tell me that yoo had thought on
the gorrows of every bouse in this village 7
Coursge, my child! that is & good sign. O-.co
as you read the papers, you thooght no hing m
those wha leat friends; now you nodee, and
feel. Takq the eorrows of others 1 your benrt ;
they shall widea and deepen it, Oups is & reli-
e'lhn of sorrow. Th{ C.\puiu uf var Salv atinn

gn4 the trampled masa on the flor, told what
bkad been. But Rose bad breathed the hot
breath of the flame, deadly to human life, and
no water could quench that inward fice,

A word serves o explain ¢li. ‘rne child’s
nurse had carelesily set & lamp too near the
curtaing, wna the night breeze had wafied 1hem

into the nureery, and as she atood in ker night
dress before her mirror, seraugiog her bair,
she saw the fashing of the Bame, and, in the
oup ides of saving her litile sister, forgot every
other. The act of self-forgetinluess was her
Inst earthly act; & few short hours of patien
suffering were all that vemained to her. Pence-
fully as she had lived, she died, looking tender-
ly on her parents out of her large blue eyes,
and ouly intent to soothe their pain,

“Yee, I suffer,” she said, “ bt ouly a shast
pain. We muat all suffer sometbing. M

Father thinks o very little ewough for me, {
have had sach 5 hsppy 1 might bear just
' I|L{!Q pain &t tge last.

A little later, ber mind seemed to wander
“Msmma, mamms,” she said, harriedly, “1
e v e

e barege. mmay that veil, the mournin
veil, i 1o the dru..'. Oh, mmn,thu.vos
refuse iv; our Father
sends it, and he ¥mows best. Perhapa you will
see heaven throngh that veil.”

.hh:‘pﬂhgumknwmw the hap-
piest most pmqmm acene of lhile stands
the saddegt Gespair, 3 homes are hauuted
with awful for whosg realization

no array of ing agents is required—uo
lig y OF tempest, or battle; & pewceful
lamp, & gust of perfumed eveuing

s false step in a moment of gayety, »

thiogs all away; the lilao mushn and | i

was made perfect throogh sofferise: our Fa-
sker is the Ged of all consolatien: our Teacher
ig named the Comforter : and sll other mes'e-
riea are swallowed up in the mystery of the Di-
vine sorraw. ‘In all our aiflictions, He is af-
flicted.’ G)d refvseth not to suffer; shall we?”™
There % so grave so desolate that flowers
will w0t at last spring on it. Time passed with
Albert aud Olivia with healing in ite winga,
The secret place of tears became first a temple
of prayer, and afterwards of praise; aud the
beavy eloud wss remembered by the Rowers
that sprusg up after the rain. The vacant
chair in the hoosehold eircle had grewn to be a
tender influence, not o barsowing one; and tha
virtues of the lost coe seewed w0 sow them-
selves Iika the acaticred seeds of a fallen flower,
and to spring up in the hearts of the nurviviu,;’
ones, More tenler nod more blessed is often
the brioding influence of the sacred dead, than
the words of the living, ’
Civia hecame kuown in the abodes of sor-
row, aud & desp power scemed givig her to
console the suffering and distrossed, A deeper
power of love spraog up withiy her; sad love,
though born of sorrow, over bringa peace with
Many were the hearts that reposed on her ;
many the wandeting that she reclaimed, the
waveriog thus she upheld, the desolate that she
comiariedy A3 & soul in heaven may look back
oa eanh, aud smile at its past sorrows, so,
{.\:fkn ;cm. it m:hy rise 1o & sphere where it may
Jwn on tae storm that once threate

to overwhelm it o
It was on the aflernoon of just such another
summer day aa we bave deacribed at the open-
ing of ouf story, that Olivia was in her apart-
went, dirécting the folding and laying away of
@ourning' garments. She took up the dark
veil, and looked on it kiudly, as on a faithful

air,
dn*nglu. taken by mistake, & match overlooked

friend. How much had she seen and learned




